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By Alft
WHAT the pure mugwump is ir

papers, that is Chapman of
itan force is this person in i

"Tho man to n mmrnmmn !" nrnll.

In belaboring George Fred Williams
Speaker, is a mere mugwump. And,
burst quite unusual with, the old slio
a man who has been educated beyond

This term "educated" in the narrc

Chapman. He is not "educated" in an;
the "has went," "I seen," and "kav4 ca

which is as often as he finds an audi<

Murray and all other grammatical spo(
horrible helplessness which now and tl
at this earth below.

But "educated" In the guise of be\
tyrant of the Tenderloin truly is; and
menace. Chapman on his merits.or d
that he would not be worth any serioi

se, there is not much to Chapman. B

"war-lord" of the Tenderloin.as Kals
gerous. The merciful claim of the
aphorism, is that it is better that one

cent man suffer. Chapman, full of fo
little besides, does not understand tin
women. Within the fortnight, and m
his azure lackeys and myrmidons ha1
respectable women of New York on

These ladies were innocent. They
spotless to all save the muddy, morbi
crew. They were assaulted, handletosob hysetrically all night and cari

graves; not for that they did wrong,
to call that person's mental moven

lty ior buu-neaa outrage on bis par
in this sensitive behalf, that the I
man off the rolls and off the force wh
his private estate. More than one

man, to be soiled for life in name, fai
this cry for no cure? As affairs s

of the Tenderloin. And the Board
If Chapman has a parallel it is f

day. You will see a man in whose
him is vulgar; every angle shows 1

wickedness in Chapman. He is not o

is honest enough and on his outward

slight powers to think, of much na

coryphee, In tights and powder, waits
does Chapman. He is always breathh
man finds himself off the stage of pub]
Chapman.

Talk with him, I say. The man
self, ff you speak of the smoke-filled
He will recount his career as a "

who Mnqueted of the "Johnnies" h
at the forceless face, which would b
by the self-conceit thereon expresset
those stirring war days it was at the
was a very sharp shooter indeed. As j
past the horror that started ht his ta

When Chapman has waded with yi
the Wilderness, he will leap all barri

i CAPTAIN CM
I The report that I have Instructed m;I want them to keep it up. I have got i

the Police Commissioners have censure*

f Grant, and, to use his words, "I'm a
7 takes all Summer.".Captain Clia
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PREPARING F

'ect Henty Lewis.
i politics; what the Evenig Post Is in newsthepolice. A mere mugwump of the metropol>ewter and blue.
ed ol d Walker, of Massachusetts, while engaged
in the House of Representatives; "the man, Mr.
Mr. Speaker," continued Walker in a sudden

c iiu;U/naui. axivi, XYAi.. opcauci, «. uiu^ »» uuiy xo

liis capacity."
>w sense of common use would be unfair to

y bookish meaning. He is a conversationist of
line" kind; and whenever Chapman waxes voluble,
?nce" of sympathetic sort, the ghosts of Lindley
)ks wring their shadowy hands in that feeling of
leri good ghosts must feel who watch and listen

ng trusted with power beyond his capacity, this
in that kind is he a Mugwump and therefore a

emerits.is a thing so 'Slight, so vain, so shallow,
Its aln nrrVl + nvinfr full rmi'o o n H Vi o ,./! T>o..

ut this very weakness and vainglory make our

er W ilhelm would phrase it.all the more danEnglishcommon law, made into a charitable
hundred guilty men escape than that one innoggyself-sufficiency, conscious of himself and but

it this maxim of legal mercy applies as well to
ore times than once, by Chapman inspiration,
>-e hakffl to an all-night cell several of the most
charges of vlleness and moral turpitude,
wereonly walking upon the street. They were

d conjectings of such as Chapman and his
d by these roughs in uniforms and locked up
ry the horror of it in their memory to their
but because Chapman "thought".if one cares

aents "thoughts".wrong. It is for this capact;be cause of his miserable ability to blunder
ioardwill do publicly well when it puts Chaperehis powers of harm will be paralyzed by
good woman has fallen to the clutch of Chapne,and sensibility. Is this no wrong? Does
iiauu! uuiioeii js lue greatest uauger
shoul d see to it.
ound in the soubrette. Talk with him some

face there are no fine lines; every curve of
inderbreeding. There is, however, naught of
ne to be bribed or do malicious wrong. The man

journeyings moral enough. But he is weak, of
turalpomposity, and, above all, vane. No painted
nore anxiously in the wings to "come on" than
?ss to "come on." And those hours when Chaplicityare dull and worthless measures of time to

zZL(0
is a sublime egotist. He will tell you of him-
i ous unapman win ten you 01 nis "army" past,
sharpshooter" and speak unctuously, as one
e pic ked off and killed. Of course, as you look
e kind were not every other sentiment swamped
1, you realize that if Chapman killed anybody in
longest possible range, and that he (Chapman)

rou become assured of Chapman's harmless war
les to curdle and chill you sensibly abates,
ou ankle deep in verbal gore from Bull Run to
ers of intervening time and at once bring you

nr/vmn is ucrmNT. *
y men to let up In the work they are doing Is false. I |
10 idea of backing down, and I do not believe that 4
i me for what T am doing. I fought with General f
coir, g to light it out on tliis line if it |pman in an interview yesterday.
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down to the day.not rmich over a year aj
has been twenty years on the police force, 1
defer his blossoming until he becarhe a c<

captain, you will note that his whole ac<
with the Seeley dinner starred as his suj
true climax of his career; it was at the S<
point of all his greatness.

But as Chapman talks, there are sundi
and others you will remember; all and an
Asiflo flT.1V, +V.O r.r.,1

will observe that lie talks of nothing but
pivot; and every word and every thought <

man. It is then you reflect that the Ten
niuc-h the reformation of the women, or th
grace and glory of Chapman for their insp

esty; it is to feed Chapman's petty instinct
with tfie weak that this mugwump of po'.i<
the women of the Tenderloin. You will ol
not know the difference between fame am
the row is about Chapman, our pouter-pi;
ter, perhaps.with a base drum solo as \

picture. One liaiigs in a low concert place,
face, with side whiskers set wing and wins
of his own self-sufficiency, is further made

Chapman is a better camera customer tl
Is never so well pleased as when shown his
them. You will recall that he exchanged r
not appear at the Seeley dinner, but who co
doings of that band of feeding sap-heads, ai
their feast.

But beyond all and over all you come
ir.atically onward with the story of his life
anent Chapman. It is this: His one sole r
No one ever heard of his apprehending an;
gers, or male criminals of sterner sort. H<
Byrnes enjoyed. All the scalps at the Chaj
the scalps of women.

Now this of itself marks Chapman as an
form of personage. Men.and by the word ]
species.do not naturally arrest women, or ]
The normal man, when the criminal charact
seured her femininity to a point where he
take that woman in charge and lock her up i
croppings of his own nature, makes the arr
them by system and in cool blood, is not noi

obliquity of moral and mental sort that, '

still feel is more monstrous even than those
poor sinners he pretends to pursue.

Possibly the best prototype of Chapman
African kraal. Jangling a string of skulls, s
in vile and savage skins, on all fours, like t
among the poor, shivering black women fol
denly they lay their ignorant hands on some
say. She is dragged before the tribunal in
She is convicted the moment the witch-find
execulioner steps forward, the spear is sent
"the witch" has expiated her witcheries, ai

"kill," amble away to their snuffing, snort)
Such is a witch-sjneiler, the Chapman of t

Does not the same happen here? How ot
uun uccu si-Jit-u ui nuiiii' wiu'u-smt

to perish forever under the assegai of "thi
bad enough, but such as Chapman, who, of
more of a public menace still. Evil womei
but a ixublic 'fcliicli has less to dread from t
guidance of such as Chapman, must have i
to this last. The defence can only come ii
mugwumps as Chapman; the witch-smellinj

000<K><>0<K><K><>OCK>0000<>OOCK>0
0 0,9 Magistrate Kudlich to a Chap- £
9 man Sleuth. o

O Such boys as you ought not to be on a

O the police force. I should think they O
9 would put a few men in your place. I 9
A have walked up Broadway repeatedly at 9
X night and it is very strange to me that A
O I have never been importuned by any of q9 these women. If you try to vent your O
9 spleen in this manner iri my court again 9
9 I shall have you attended to..Extracts 9
X from a lecture delivered by Magistrate X
6 Kudlich yesterday to Detective Leazen- q
9 bee, one of Chapman's star "Sleuths." 00 0
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nut he was, even in his own mind, made to
aptain. And as he relates himself as a

;ount is made-up of the arrests of women,
jreme moment. That to Chapman was the
seley dinner Chapman touched the highest

y curious matters which you will observe
y of which tell a whole story of Chapman,
and low mental stature of the man, you
Chapman. He is his own hinge, his own
i>f Chapman swings egotistically On Cliapderloinraids of our officer has not so
e protection of the good folk, as the narrow
iration. It is not to uphold a law's rnaj
to cheaply meddle and grow tremendous
:e makes of himself a Nemesis to pursue
tserve, too, as Chapman talks, that he does
i notoriety; Detween music ana noise. .>o

seon of the police is as well satisfied.betviththe performance of the best orchestra,
tat this man makes a specialty of his own
the sift (presumably) of Chapman. His
like a schooner yacht before the breeze

to adorn lapel buttons.
rnn any tawdry actress of the town, and
; own photograph. Yes; he has use for
lictures with that young woman who did
iinplained instead to Chapman of the sordid
id procured Chapman's interference with

suddenly, as "Chapman rambles ungram>,to think of an extraordinary matter
lim is the pursuit and arrest of women.1
y bank breakers, or footpads, or sandbag3has no wide, thief-taking fame such as
iman belt have long, soft hair; they are

unusual, and, I must add, a suspicious
[ mean the normal, healthy male of the
look on them in any spirit of roughness.
or of the woman had overerept and obsawonly the crimes she committed, might
n a jail. But that other man, who in the
est of women particular; who hunts
mal, but, on the contrary, betrays such
ivhile I do not pretend to understand it, I
suis ne proposes to punisn, or tnose trail,

can be found in the witch-smellers of an
meared with ill-odored essences; clothed
easts, come trooping the witch-smellers
k of the kraal. They sniff and smell. Sud
shrinking woman. She is a witch, they

such, case savagely made and provided,
ters mark her by their accusation. The
quivering into the helpless bosom, and

id the witch-smellers, gratified by their
ng, smelling, ignorant blood work again,
he African kraals.
ten has it come to pass that some poor
diet In blue, dragged to the police court
rty days on the Island? Bad women are
choice, lire solely to be their scourge, are
1 must be repressed, must be eliminated;
hem than from the conceited weak, mis'urtherdefence. And the Board must see
1 the dismissal from power of such police
; tyrant of the Tenderloin.

TV/ICE ATTEMPTED SUICIDE.

Both "I rials Were Failures and Richards Was
Locked Up.

Middletown, N. Y., June 24..Robert Richards,aged thirty-six, a bookkeeper formerly
in the employ of the Transatlantic Publish-

Midway Park, near this city, this afterneon.He first cut his throat with a small
knife, but failed to open the windpipe. He
then tried drowning in the Wallkill River,
but was discovered by the police and arrested.He was placed in Goshen Jail.
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Chapman Climbed by the
Window Into a Sleeping
Woman's Bed Chamber.

Her Husband Swears, Had He Been
There, He Would Have Shot the

Captain.Chapman's Denials.

It appears from this that Captain Chapman,of the Tenderloin, is so earnest, so

persistent in his pursuit of vice, that he
pursues it where" he must know it exists
not; that he breaks into the chamber where
an innocent woman lies sleeping and declareshe has a fight to do so; that he ordersto bed men playing a harmless, quiet
game of cards in their own house, and
coolly asserts:
"It is in my precinct. I have a right to

do what I think proper. It is no one's business."
These astonishing statements that follow

were made and confirmed by people who
live in the house No. 122 West Twentysixthstreet. Of course, it is for their own
snko thnf tliA imnipv of these neonle are

not printed here. The house would be made
uninhabitable. It is a house of four stories,
a lodging house, kept by Clement Lacasse
and his wife, French people. Every one

who lives there is French, too, respectable
men and women, employed during the day,
who seek harmless recreation after their
work.
At 1:30 o'clock last Friday morning Mme.

Lacasse lay asleep in the basement of the
house. That is her bedchamber* The top
of the front window was down half way to
admit some fresh air. Mme. Lacasse was

aroused, shrieking, by the crash of .glass.
Then she saw the figure of a man climbing
in through the upper part of the window.
Now, Captain Chapman and one of his detectiveshappened to pass that way. They

saw the open window. It is possible they
may have seen dimly the woman's form
within the room. But to let in fresh air
from Captain Chapman's precinct violated
all his rules. He let drop the upper sash of
the window, so that the panes in it were

broken, and climbed in.
Ordered Them to lied.

When the French woman, scared almost
out of her wits, saw a man entering her
room she yelled "Police!" She did not
know the man was Captain Chapman and
that he thinks he has a perfect right to
violate all privacy. The Captain climbed
in, followed by his detective. They lit a
match. Back of the house is a yard coveredby an awning, where the lodgers take
their meals in the Summer time.
Some of the lodgers, men only, were playingcards in this Summer garden at halfpast1 o'clock on Friday morning. For

Frenchmen, that is of course a hideouscrime. Mrs. La'easse ran from her room
to the Summer garden. Chapman and his
detective followed her there. The card
players rose from their table and stood
blankly looking at the policeman, who in
his most imperious manner 'confronted
them.
"what are you all doing here?" asked

the Monarch of the Tenderloin.
"Playing cards," said the Frenchmen.
"Well, you go upstairs and get to bed

right away," the Captain ordered.
"I guess we'll not go to bed," answered

the players, who knew they had some
rights, although they were Frenchmen.
"We'll go to bed when we chooee." Underneaththis bold front these Frenchmen
were rather tremulous.- Ijlut, as they said
afterward:
"We don't fear even the captain of police

when he comes in that way."
Captain Chapman did go upstairs. He invadedall the rooms. lie walked into one

luvni " uciv: oici-Ji u »> cmicm cuiyiu^fu til

Seigel-Cooper's. He entered every room in
the house, saying repeatedly, "I know the
character of this house." And then he
went away.
Clement Lacasse was not at home when

this search, equalled only in Russia, was
^ing on.
"If I had been at home," said Lacasse, "if

I'd had a revolver I would have shot Chapmandead."
Says It's Nobody's Business.

Confronted with these statements last
night Captain Chapman at first absolutely
denied their truth. Then he said:
"Well, I did go into the house that morning,and I had reasons to. I did not go in

through th'e window.
"I rang the front door bell. Then a head

came to the window. The woman yelled
police to alarm the others. I had a right
to enter that house, because I raided a baccaratgame there some months ago. It's in
my precinct, and it's nobody's business
what I do in such a case."
The Captain did arrest some Frenchmen

who were playing baccaret in the house
some months ago, but the case Sgainst
them was laughed out of court. People In
thp honaA nhsnlntplv rlrmv that tho f'nn-
tain rang the bell Friday morning. No
one heard it. After 11 o'clock the door of
the house is locked; no one rings the bell.
Those who lodge there enter by pass keys.

SCORES CHAPMAN'S MAN.

Magistrate Kudlich Condemns Detective
Leazenber anc Says Such Boys Should ^

Not Be on the Force.

New mistakes of Captain Chapman came
to light yesterday when another batch of
unfortunate women, who had been corralledthe night before by his Tenderloin
detectives, were'arraigned in Jefferson MarketPolice Court.
Among the prisoners were two who had

boon oansrht bv a vouner detective named
Leazenbee, an especial protege of Chapman,and one of the most youthful and
verdant of all of the sleuths In that precinct.The women gave their names as AllieSchnajale and Belle Ackerman. They
both declared that they had been followed
for several blocks by Leazenbee and that
they had continually repulsed him every
time that he spoke to them.
The prisoners were discharged. As they

were leaving the court room the Schnable
girl, who was closely followed by young
Leazenbee, turned and laughed at him.
He caught up with her, and just as she
reached the outer door of the court room
gra'sped her viciously by the arm and
dragged her back into the presence of
Magistrate Kudiieh.
The Magistrate, on looking up, was

greatly surprised to find Leazenbee standingin front of the rail with the same pris-
unci wuuui lit- uuu uul a ia utforedismissed.
"What does this mean?" he demanded.
"She give me the laugh, Judge," was

Leazenbee's sole reply.
Magistrate Kudjich glared at the detfectivein a manned expressive of contempt

and indignation. After telling the woman
to go he turned to Leazenbee and exclaimed:
"How dare you use this court for such a

purpose? I think that instead of having
boys like you on the force it would be well
to employ a few men. Don't you ever
come here again and lose your temper or
show your impudence. If you do I'll have
you properly attended to."
Lezenbee left the room utterly crestfallen,and Magistrate Kudllch continued:
"I have walked up Broadway very frequentlyat night, and it seems strange to

me that I have never been importuned by
imj ui luest \i uun'ii. jj. juu puncruieu
speak to them when they do not speak to
you. you are as guilty of solicting as theyare."

Fire! "Unexcelled Fireworks."
Order before the rush. Depot, 9 Park Place..

Advt.

New train for Indianapolis and St. Louis bj
New York Central. Leave Grand Central SiutlouP:OU p. m.. arrive Indianapi lis next evening.St. Louis second rooming..Advt.
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PRIEST A"
mob/

Cries of "Lynch
by Father O'F

i ii vy iiiiLS

Two Negroes Had Stat
jured a Mar

He W

They Take Refuge in a Hut 2

rounds It.Priest's
the Me 1

But for the appeal of a Catholic priest
two young negroes, William and "Thad"
Xorfleet, might hare been.in fact, were in
imminent danger of being.lynched at
Whitestone, L. I., yesterday. They attackeda farmer and broke Marshal Henry
Wendelstorff's head with a baseball bat,
wounding him so terribly that he must die.
An armed crowd surrounded the negroes'
hut, where they sought refuge, and loudly
threatened them. These angry men were
stilled only by the intercession of the
priest. So infuriated did Wendelstorff's
friends and neighbors become that for safety'ssake the Norfleets were hurried from
Whitestone to the police station at Flushing.
William Xorfleet~* is a prize-fighter"

"Thad" bears the alias of "Theatre." They
were robbing Patrick Reiddy's potato
patch in the afternoon, when Reiddy orderedthem away. For answer one of
them stabbed him, and when he reti-eatcd
lin+h tVirpo- at Vhm TJplrJfW fMlllprl

his four sons, and they were joined by
his farm hands. The Norfleets took to
their heels. Pursued by the Reiddys and
by other men and boys who constantly
joined them, they ran to their hut near

"Nanny-Goat" hill, on Eleventh avenue,
and locked and barred the door.
A hundred men, many armed, surrounded

them thete. Reeddy went to get a warrant
for their arrest .from Justice McKenna.
Some of the crowd went to court with him,
and the Norfleets. seeing that the crowd
had decreased, dashed from the hut and
tried to escape. They were chased, doubled
back and regained the hut, locking themselvesin again.
The Marshal's Careless Entrance.
Marshal Wendelstorff returned with a

warrant for the arrests. Arrived at the
hut, the door was opened to him.
"You're both under arrest," said Wendelstorff.
For answer one of the Norfleets, supposedlyThad, swung a baseball bat. He

struck Wendelstorff on the top of his head
with such force that the bat was broken.
Wendelstorff's skull was frightfully fractured,split into four pieces. He feel like
a log. The Norfleets threw his senseless
body out of their hut and locked the door
again.
The crowd around grew angrier. News of

the murderous assault spread, and to it
was added the report that Reeddy had been
fatally hurt. Wendelstorff is popular, and
i^io fviaiuio omvuticr thptnsplvps. hnrripd to
the negroes' hut. Some of them brandished
shotguns and shouted:
"Lynch them, kill them!" "Break down

the door!" "Kill the murderers!"
Wendelstorff was carried to a nearby

house; a boy scorched away on a bicycle
for a doctor. The crowd grew even more
threatening. Their shouts scared William
Norfleet, who walked from th£vhut and surrenderedhimself.

"I didn't do nullln," said Norfleet, "I
didn't hit either of 'em."
"Kill him! Lynch him! String him up!

Shoot him!" cried the men around the prize
tighter, and they struck at him with their
fists and with clubs.
Just then Constable Thomas Rogers arrived,and also Father O'Hare, St. Luke's

Church, to whom some one had taken the
news that a lynching was imminent. Rogersforced his way to William Norfleet and
called some of the men who were armed to
his aid.

A Priest's Pleadings.
"Take this man to the lock-up," cried

Rogers. "Don't harm him and don't let
any one hurt him."
Meantime Father O'Hara was moving

here and there, calm, now pleading, now
commanding.
"What would you do, murder?" the priest

asked the infuriated farmers. "Let the
law take its course. Do not shed blood."
He stood between the prisoner and the

angry people and his voice was stern.
.-.,o o citrn «f we.iknpss or hesl-

tatfon in his attitude, He showed that ho
had no sympathy for the negro, but that
he was determined to prevent the commissionof a greater crime, and gradually he
calmed' and pacified the people. Tiien
Rogers entered the hut with drawn pistol.
Other men, armed, followed. Rogers put
his pistol to Norfolk's head and seized his
arm.
"Don't be so rough." grumbled the negro.

"I alnt hurt nobody."
"Don't be fre<sh." retorted Rogers's companions.or you'll have worse when you

get outside."
Rogers made his prisoner walk to the

lockup in front of him. The constable had
his pistol within a few Inches of the
negro's head. The crowd cheered. Williamand Thad were locked up, but Wendelistorff's friends became so threatening again
that Justice McKenna ordered the prisonersto be remored at once to Flushing.

Wendelstorff was taken to the hospital
at Flushing. He did not regain consciousness,and the doctors say he will surely
die. lie has a wife and three children.
When his wife heard what hod happened
to him she fainted. Then she became
hysterical, and last night was prostrated
by her emotions.
Reiddy's wound is not dangerous.

*

BLACK AND WHI1L IVIUdS,

Two Attempts Were Made to Lynch a Negro,
and Then the Negroes Tried to

Hang the White Leader.

Key West, Fla., June 2-1..Two unsuccessfulattempts were made to lynch SylvesterJohnson here to-day. Mrs. Maggie
Atwell, the woman he assaulted, is in a

critical condition.
Great crowds of blacks and whites flocked

into town this morning. Eariy in the day
the whites made an effort to get the prisoner.but failed.
When he was brought into the court room

later for a hearing O. B. Pendleton, a lawyerarose and shouted, "Are there enough
white men here to lynch a black "

The answer was "yes," and the crowd
surged up toward Johnson. The sheriff and
his deputies, after a hard struggle, succeededin landing their prisWer in the
Jail.
When the negroes about the coprt house

nenrc or fcnuieton s errort to load ine
crowd against Johnson, the.v surrounded
the lawyer and declared that they would
hang him to the nearest tree. Pendleton
crew a revolver, and with the threat that
he would kill the "first man that touched
him, Kept the negroes at bay until th<
police and deputy sheriffs scattered tin

i

y ivjJbJET^.c.

Them!" Stopped
lara's Firmness
tone, L. I.
)bed a Farmer and In-,
shal So That
ill Die.

fad a Threatening; Crowd SurVoiceHeeded and
1 Jailed.

! crowd and conducted the attorney to his
home.
Both whites and blacks stopped in town

to-night discussing the assault and the incidentsof the day, and further trouble is
expected.

LYNCHING AND HANGING.
A Mob Expected at Fayetteville to Hang'

Bragg and See Clark Lewis
Hanged.

Fayetteville, W. Va., June 24..Joe
Bragg, a constable, shot Tom Miller ito-day
at Stone Cliff. Bragg was attempting to
arrest Miller, who was drinking.
Without warning or apparent provocation

Bragg opened Are upon his prisoner and
shot him in the forehead, killing him instantly.A Coroner's jury was summoned:
rinrl llcfiSDd tllot t'rQ crrr chr.,.1,1 1.^1,1

a charge of murder. The officers took him
in charge, but encountered a mob, who 6t-'
tempted to lynch Bragg. The officers got
lrfm ii way from the mob and will land him
In jail here.
The mob is determined, and to-morrow

may be the day not only of a hanging, but
of a lynching affair. Clark Lewis, the murderer.will be hanged to-morrow, unless a
respite reaches the Sheriff beforehand. It
is not likely the Governor will interfere.

MAY BE LYNCHED SOONr
i

A Crowd Accompanied the Chief of Po*j
lice in Pursuit of the Man Who

Killed Mrs. Bloden. f

Chicago, June 24..Louis Schimmeyer, who.;
fatally shot Mrs. Amelia Bloden, at Ham-,
mond, Ind., yesterday, because she did not
reciprocate his love, was discovered early
to-day iu the woods near Dalton, 111.
A posse, headed by Chief of Police Malo,

of Hammond, soon surrounded the fugitive.
Schimmeyer was armed with a revolver,
and declared he would not be taken withouta desperate battle. In the posse were
Ernest and Emil Bloden, sons of Schlnime.ver'svictim.
After a parley and & hard struggle, Schlmmeyerwas placed under arrest. He may

bo lynched yet by the crowd that accompaniedthe Chief of Police. 1

TEN CENTS FOR A BURIAL.
Kansas City Undertaker to Put Paupers in

Their Graves at a RemarkablyLow Rate.

Kansas City, Mo., June 24 .The Board of
Public Works to-day- began to economize
for the benefit of the taxpayers by award-
ing contracts for the burial of paupers.
Bids were advertised for and the competi-
tion among undertakers for business duringthese hard times was so sharp that
Funeral Director C. J. Daroll secured the
contract for the burial of paupers at the
rate of ten cents per corpse, with a side
job of hauling injured or ill persons to tlie
hosnital in his ambulance at Ave cents
each.
He also has the advantage in considerationof his job-lot rates of burying hospital

patients who have friends to pay, and he
thus hopes to get even.

Liquor Tax $12,509,765 Since May»
Albany, X. Y., June 24..The' total receipts

under the liquor tax law from May 1 to date is
$1.250,0<X) more than was collected durlDg the
entire first year the law was in effect. The
amount collected so far this year is $12,509,7(55,
while the entire collection of last year wa#
but $11,245,000.

!

At ftrst til-health
ps^ creeps up slowly,f ' but at last it comes

rider is death.
Ofall knowp forms

i| °f Hi-health and
' il fe^Jlfji f disease, eonsumpfio»is the most

Vi insidious. Its ap- ^P'
<- proacli is slow and

ejp*J'.*=£^ ci ^CsTns stealthy. But at
"' ^ t>s?^ the last death

comes with a rush. Consumption has been
frequently pronounced incurable. It is not.
It may be stopped.warded off.at almost
any stage. But if the sufferer neglects to
take the proper remedy in the proper way,
death is swift and certain.
Consumption like almost all manner of

disease has its inception in a trio of allembracingdisorders. They are "imper- r
feet digestion," "irregular bowels," ar.d
"impure blood." They are triplets. One a '

is dependent for existence upon the other.
Cure one. cure all. Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medical Discovery is the best of all known L
remedies for this disorder. It corrects disordereddigestion, invigorates the liver, A|
regulates the bowels, makes the blood pure,
and the nerves strong. It is the great bloodmakerand flesh-builder. It makes the
muscles firm and springy. It soothes and
invigorates the nerves. It tones up body
and brain. It cures ninety-eight per cent.
of all cases of consumption.
Mrs. Rebecca F. Gardner, of Grafton, York

Co., Va.. writes: " When I was married I weighedone hundred and twenty-five pounds. I was
taken sick and reduced in health and broke out
with a disease which my doctor said was eczema.
He treated my disease but failed to do me any
good, and I fell away to 90 pounds I began usingDr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery, and
thank Gdd and you. I began to improve When ^
I began taking the Discovery' my weight was 00

pounds and now I weigh 140 pounds and have
only taken two bottles. I cannot say too.much
about the medicine My nusDana is one 01 m~

happiest men in the world He says I look
younger than I did the first time he ever saw me,
and that was fifteen years ago. Well, doctor, I
am a well woman, and do all of my housework,
tend to my fowls and cow and do some work in
the garden. It is a miracle that I am cured."
Health and happiness formed a partnershipin the garden of Eden. It has never J4

been dissolved. You cannot have one withoutthe other. Constipation is the usual
cause of ill-health. Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets are tiny, sugar-coated granules.
They cure constipation. One is a gentle
laxative, and two a mild cathartic. They
never grire. Druggists sell them.

Do you read the
1'Want" advertisementa
in the Journal? They

;[ are useful.


